The Infinitives that were Split

tion without knowing or caring whether we
always have it in the right places.

Some of us (Shakespeare and Milton, but
not so much myself in this instance) write
down "It is me/5 or "It was him." The
same ghostly battalion emerges like vapour
from the soil; the author looks uneasily over
his shoulder and, with a twisted smile, substi-
tutes " It is I " or " It was he." Accuracy
has been secured at the cost of naturalness;
Cerberus has had his sop ; the mouths of the
pedants are stopped, and their tongues will
not wag. There is another thing still worse:
the obligation of " following up" pronouns
of alternative gender. You find you have to
write, for example, a sentence such as

" The story as told by Mr. (Mrs. or Miss)
Jones does great credit to his, or her, powers
of narration. He, or she, has a very flexible
style ; and his, or her, sense of humour is often
considerably more in evidence than his, or her,
respect of persons."

That is what you finally evolve. But your
first impulse was (" their " having been re-
jected as hopeless, since there is only one
author) to write " his " all the way, and let the
alternative " her " be understood. But you
did not dare. You had not the courage. You
were afraid that if you did, somebody would
think you were slipshod, or somebody else
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